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Chapter 1 by Anna Crisp 

The brush glides softly threw my hair, my mother's hand rests gently on my shoulder. 

My mother sighs “there we go.’ She spins my chair around so that | face her, “you're ready to 
take on the day”. 

| smile, this is my favourite part of the day. 

In the morning, my mother wakes me and dresses me, it has been this way since | was tiny. We 
spend a moment in time forgetting the outside world, forgetting the classes that control us. The 


Country, The City and The Outcast. The city is a modern society, everyone there is completely 


free, to roam where they please. In the City everyone has there own personality, they are all 
unique. The Outcast, no one is fully aware of what goes on there, they are isolated from the 
outside world by a forest. All we are told is that The Outcast is flooded with misery and 
darkness. The Country that's where | am from. The landscape is filled with large impressive 
farms, and small quaint villages. We may only visit the city for business, The Outcast and the 


forest are strictly forbidden. They don’t want us to know what happens there. We live on one of 
these massive farms, and by we | mean my mother, my father and |. 


“Well then, | am going to head to my studio. See you at dinner” my mum says before leaving the 
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